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T he merry Wines of IVindfor. 

Mifi.Ford, I thinke my husband hath forne fpeciall f u (, 
pition of Fa/ftafsbclng hccre •' for I neuer faw him fo gtoH 
in his iealoufic till now. 

Afift.Page. f will lay a plot to try that, and wee will yet 
haue more trick es with Falftaffei his dillblute difeafe will 
fearfe obey this medicnc. 

MiJ.Ftrd. Shall we fend that fool ifh ion Carion,Mi(lri$ 
$uhklj to him, andexcufe his throwing into the water, 
andgiue him another hope, to betray him to another 
punifhment? 

cMtf.P age. Wee will doe it 5 let him be fent for to mor. 
row eight a clocketo haue amends. 

Ford, I cannot findehim ; may be the knaue bragg’d of 
that he could not compaffe.- 
Mif.Page. Heard you that i 
Mif.Ford.Y ou vfe me well,M Feral Doe you f 
Ford. I, I doefo. 

M.Ford.He aaen makeyou better then your thoughts 
Ford. Amen. . 

Mif.Pdge. You doe your felfe naighty wrong (M. Ford) 
Ford. I, I ; I muft bearcit. 

Eua».lf there be any pody in thehoufe,andin the cham- 
bers, and in the coffers, and inthepreffesj heauen forgiuc 
my (innes at the day of judgement. 

£W«i.Bc-gar, nor I too : there is no bodies* 

Tage. Fy,fy,M. JW,are you not aftam'd ? Whatfpiritj 
what diuell fuggefts this imagination ! I would not ha 
your diftemper in this kind, for the welth of IVindfor cafile. 
Ford, ’Tis my fault ( M ,c Page)\ fuffer for it- 
£uant. You fuffer for a pad conference; your wife is as 
honeft ao'mans,as I wilidcfircs among fine thoufand, and 
fiue hundred too. 

Cm, By gar, I fee 'tis an honeft woman. 

Fordi W ell, I promifd you a dinner, come,come, walke 
in theParke, 1 pray you pardon me •* I will hereafter make 
knownc to you why I haue done this. Come wife, come 
age,] pray you pardon me. Pray hartly pardon me* 
... Let's go jn Gentlemen, but (trull me ) we’lmocke 
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The merry JVines of IVindfor. 

• « . t j oc Jnaite you to morrow morning to my houfc to 
hreakefaft - after well a Birding together, 1 haue a fine 
Hawke for the bu (h. Shall it be fo 

riffXrc'isone,! fliall maketwo in the Companie. 
CaiM thcrebe one, or two,l Ihall make-a-theturd. 

Ford. Pray you goe>M-7rfg*. 

E»a»s.\ p^y V-ou now remembrance to morrow on the 

lowlie knaue, mine Hoft. 

Cdi-Dat is good by gar,withall my heart. 

Euan.k lowfte knaue, to haue his gibes, and his moc- 

kenss. 

Scam Quart*. 

Enter Fort**’ -Anne Pag*, Shallow 2 S lender t 

Qutcfyf£Age,Mift.P*ge* 

Fen. 1 fee I cannot get thy Fatherslouc, 

Therefore no more turncme to him ( lwect Nan.} 
tsinne. Alas, how then l 
Fen. Why thou muft be thy lelfe,' 

He doth obie<ft, I am too great of birth, 

And that my ftate being gall’d with my expence, 

I feeke to heale it oncly by his wealth. 

Befidcs thefc, other barres he layes before me,- .& . 

My Riots paft, my wilde Societies, 

And tels me'tisa thing impoffible 
Hhould loue thee, but as a property. 

Anne. May be he tels you true. 

Fen.Ho, heauco fo fpeed me in my time to come* 

Albeit I willconfeflc, thy Fathers wealth 
Was the firft motiuethat I woo’d thec(«yfnne‘) 

Yet wooing thce,I found thcc ofmorevalcw 
Then (lamps in ©old,or fummes in fcalcd baggest 
And tis.the very riches of thy felfe, 

That now I ay me at- 
.<4w*r.Gcntlc M, Fenton. 
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